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I.HE RUSSIANS LOST MORE THAN THE TOWN.' THERE WERE CERTAIN DIPLOMATIC SECRETS 
IN AN ABANDONED BRIEF CASE LEFT IN A HOTEL ROOM ... IN A HOTEL WHICH HAD BECOME THE 
LAST FORTRESS FOR A VALIANT STAND BY THE EMBATTLED SURVIVORS STILL HOLDING OUT 
AGAINST THE NA7IS.' 

UNCLE SAM PLUNSES INTO THE CENTER OF THE NAZI WEB IN A MILLION-TO-ON6 
GAMBLE WITH DEATH AND, INCIDENTALLY, LEARNS A FEW SECRETS ABOUT OUR 
FIGHTING RUSSIAN ALLIES WHEN THE HOTEL BIIUM BECOMES A MINIATURE- 
BATTLEFIELD OF WORLD WAR NO. 2/ 
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MAS COUNTtR-ATTACK HURLS BACK 

Tut gem/ana Russian troops:.,. 
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abmiptv* the sneer outside the hotel bizum 

EXPLODES INTO LIFE, AS THE NAZIS STORM THE 
ENTRANCE AND ENCOUNTER WITHERING FIRE.' 





""^Sk 



NATIONAL COMICS 




NATIONAL COMICS 



PAGE r 




ISSUE Of NATIONAL COMICS/ 



page n 



NATIONAL COMICS 



WINDY 
IREFZE 







^ 



IN AMERICAS LAST FRONTIER IN 
ALASKAQUICKSILVER BATTLES 
THE ORIENTAL FOES OF THE 
PRESENT DAY PIONEERS IN THAT 
FAR FLUNG NORTHERN TERRITORY 
WHERE 3AP FARACHUTI5TS LURK 
IN THE TUNDRA AND DEATH 
WALKS THE QUARTERDECK OF A 
H GHOST SHIP IN THE YUKON. 
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In i the muskeg wilderness of Alaska, quicksilver and 

HIS INDIAN FRIEND. SHOSHONE SEARCH FOR JAF PAIMCHLmfcTs" 
REPORTED IN THE VICINITY. 
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' HAVE USE FOR YOU / 

i 

' LET ME GO, 
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' SO SORR* .' RAISE HANDSl 
PLEASE/ J WILL BUNDLE / 
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A SAFE CRACKER... 






TH£ VUTCHMAN-uow on 

WHERE MS CAME FROM IS A 
MVST£UY EXPERT EXTRA- 
ORDINARY ATFOKeEXY AMD 
ENeRA/INtS BANKNOTES. . 



WIFE OF THE DUTCHMAN — AN 
ETHER/AL 0BAUTY BUT UNDER- 
NEATH, A HARD RUTMESS AND 
TREACHEROUS tVENCN... 



E&rfT-lAND OF MYSTERY AND /NTRI6DE--VAUS.Y OF Wl 
NIIS tYNERE STANDS THE FOt/n COiOSS/ OF RAMESESa 
BEFORE TNE GREAT TEIUF-LE, T#/S /S tVHEKE OURSP/ES 
ARE NOW OPERATING, , 
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READ? 



-SORRY TO HAVE DISTURBED 
YOU, SIR.' LET ME INTRODUCE 
/MYSELF.' I AM VHOPESSOR 
NODDLE! AND THIS IS MY 
ASSISTANT, M086UENJ SPEAKING 
AS A SCIENTIST, I MUST TELL 
YOtfTHAT I DO NOT 
BELIEVE IN 
GHOSTS! 
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THE FIRST 

MAN IS 

(CAPITA N 

KARL WILHELM 

FEUTIQ, 
COMMANDER 

OF THE 
SUBMARINE, 
DEUTSCHLAHD 
...NOW LVIN6 
IN WAIT 
OFF THE 
CO*3T OF 
ICELAND- 



BORN OF MIDDLE CLASS GERMANS, 
CARL WILHHJA FEUTI6 SREW UP 
IN AN ERA OF STRIFE AND BLOOD- 
SHED. HE WAS AMONG THE FIRST 
TO JOIN THE RISING NAZI FARTY- 
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AT AN EARLY A6E, HE. 
JOINED THE NAVY. AS A 
TRUSTED FARW MEMBER 
HE ROSE IN F4ANK TO A 
SU& COMMANDER . . . 
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UEUT. COMMANDER HARVEY BLAKE 
WAS RAISED IN A SMALL AMERICAN 
TOWN, LIKE ANY OF A THOUSAND 
VOU MAY HAVE SEEN - 



HE WENT TO COLLEGE BUT THE MOST VIOLENT 
SPORT HE EVER KNEW WAS FOOTBALL- HE NEVER 

MEASURED THE WORTH OF A AWN BY THE BLOOD HE 
PP» ' ' iitfh B SHED 




THAT SUB IS STILL 

SOMEWHERE ABOUT.' 

VE'LLFIND HER .'WE'LL 

PAY HER. BACK FOR 

THOSE POOR PEVILS 

IN THE LIFE BOATS .' 




LET US WARN 
YOU, KARL 
WILHELM FEUTKS, 
THAT THERE IS 
NO DEADLIER 
FIGHTING MAN 
ON THE FACE. 
OF EARTH 
OR SEA 
THAN A 
PEACE-LOVING 
LAW-ABIDINS 
YANKEE ,WHO 
GETS MAD./ 
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SUDDENLV THE NAZI SUB BREAKS 
WATER, A HUNDRED NARDS TO STARBOARD 
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THE cloud of Mitsui* darkened 
the sky above the small group 
of islanders. They had come out 
of nowhere and the land crews 
were unprepared. Talugi Island 
was the largest of the chain. And 
on it were stationed the largest 
portion of fighting forces, plus 
the entire twin squadron of planes. 

uadron 
Holrr 

ing out to the others to pile in 
and meet the enemy. In a mo- 
ment twenty-five ships were lift- 
ing from the field and in the air. 
But they never had time to gain 
altitude, and the Jap planes be- 
gan a hot strafing from four thou- 
sand feet that caught the Ameri- 
can fighters in a bad spot. 

As Randall Holmes felt the 
lead slugs ripping through his 
wings and peppering the tail as- 
sembly, he thought with a somber- 
ness that didn't characterize him, 
"Why the devil don't they get us 
some decent equipment over here? 
Not even a listening device that 
will work, So they sneak up on 
us and blow us to—" 

Randall didn't finish the .sen- 
tence. A heavy-calibre shell 
Smashed through his fuselage and 
exploded, blowing two-thirds of 
the ship's hull away. In a moment 
the entire plane was ablaze and 
Randall went overside. Floating 
down toward the blue vastness of 
ocean, he had time to do some 
more thinking. Not only did they 
need better equipment, they need- 
ed something else. And — 

"1 have it!" said Randall to 
himself. "I have it. Tomorrow if 
I have the chance I'm going to 
dope it out, too!" 

The Japs laid plenty of eggs 
on the island group and account- 
ed for at least seven of the Amer- 
ican fighting ships. 

"And all because we have no 
listening device, Or mostly be- 



cause of that lack," laid Randall 
Holmes bitterly the next morning. 

"There's new equipment on the 
way over," said Dill Blakely, grin- 
ning slyly. "You know when we'll 

get it." 

Randall nodded morosely. "// 
it's even on the way!" he snapped. 
"If it is, the Japs will have had 
time to wipe us out before it 
gets here." 

They had done a lot of damage 
to the barracks and headquarters 
. building on Talugi Island, and 
they had practically blasted two 
of the smaller islands out of the 
ocean. Not that the Nips were 
anything to boast about when it 
came to either dive bombing or 
straight shooting. They were 
plenty bad, but when a flock of 
planes come flying over, spilling 
eggs, a few of them are bound 
to hit home, They had been lucky 
in this raid: most of their bombs 
had found a target. 

Randall Holmes and his re- 
maining flyers did not stage a 
retaliatory raid on the islands 
held by the Japs four hundred 

"Let 'em come and get us!" 
Randall said. ''Maybe if they give 
u? a little Test, I'll have time to 
get my scheme worked out, and 
then we'll be ready for them!" 

Randall figured he had a real 
solution to the problem of com- 
bating the jap air raids. The air 
was just right in this sector of 
the Pacific. He had a fairly com- 
plete laboratory, and he had the 
lime to expend — if the Nips laid 
off for a few more days. 

Randall worked hard the next 
two days, and by the end of the 
third — during which time there 
was not a sign of Jap raiding 
planes — he perfected the scheme 
with which he hoped to confound 
the Nip flyers. He made a few 



taits Inside th« life, but they w«r« 
not what he had expected. 

"Maybe it'll work differently 
outside," suggested Lieut. Moran- 
"Or maybe it'll blow away." 

"That's the thing that worries 
me," answered Randall. "If I 
can't make this stuff hang in the 
air I won't have anything. It's 
got to work." 

Lieut. Moran said, "Why don't 
we test it right now?" 

"Exactly whaj I plan. Every- 
thing is all set. Come on!" 

They packed the equipment 
necessary for the test on a smalt 
hand truck and started for an 
area of the island where there 
were no obstacles. They had set 
up most of the apparatus when 
the siren screamed. Air raid! 

"Come on, let's duck!" cried 
Lieut. Moran, suiting action to 
words, He made a dive into a 
clump of bushes, Holmes close 
behind, him. 

"Dog gone!" said Randall, 
"they would pull a raid when 
we're all set to try the gadget!" 

The Mitsuis came over then in 
a droning V and began dropping 
bombs on the island. There had 
been plenty of time for the planes 
to get off the ground and this 
time the boys were ready for the 
Nips. Randall and Lieut, Moran 
watched five Jap planes burst into 
flames in mid-air and crash in 
the ocean. Two of the enemy ships 
came down then, with nose guns 
spouting hot lead. Several 50 
calibre guns began snorting on 
the ground, but it is extremely 
hard to hit a plane flying at two 
hundred miles an hour and only 
about a hundred feet above the 
ground. ■ 

The strafers mowed down the 
crews, of two anti-aircraft guns, 
but neither of them got away. The 



effective shooting of the other 
ground crews got them just as 
they were lifting their noses for 
the upper air. They crashed, one 
of them landing on its tail not 
a hundred paces from where 
Lieut. Moran and Randall crouch- 
ed. , 

The raid was over in fifteen 
minutes, and the few Jap p'tanes 
that were not hit, got away in the 
gathering dusk. 

It was getting too dark for the 
two soldiers to try their experi- 
ment, so they decided to put it off 
till morning. 

The next morning wae clear 
and a faint breeze came in from 
the west. 

"Excellent weather for the test,'* 
aaid Randall. "The breeze is just 
about right. Let's get going." 

It tank them an hour to set 
op the apparatus and half of that 
to get the lest started. But once 
under way, the wind took care 
of the rest. 

Squadron Leader Mel Handley 
glanced below with a quizzical 
look in his eyes. "Now what the 
diekena is all that?" he asked 
himself. He cut in his radio. 
''Any of you birds know what 
(hat is downstairs?" 

Negative replies came back 



"Where the heck is Talugl 
Island?" one of the flyers asked. 
"It was there a few minutes ago. 
but 1*11 be darned if I can see 



It was true. The island was no- 
where in sight, nor were the dozen 
or more other islands in the grouo 
visible. All the flyers could see 
from the air was a vast expanse 
of ocean and, where the island 
had been a grayish mass of cloud. 

"How the devil are we going 
to set down? Handley said into 
the transmitter. 

"I'm going down to take a 
leoksee," said one of the pilots. 
He dived his strip and Mel Hand- 
ley followed. The first pilot soon 
found himself diving through 
what *ppMr*d to b# « thkk amoka 
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screen, and he was forced to pull 
out because the dense stuff got 
no clearer near earth. His alti- 
meter showed 600 feet. Mel 
Handley overshot him and pulled 
out at two hundred. Immediately 
below him he could barely make 
out what looked like green vege- 



"Must be the island, or one of 
them," he said. "But where the 
heck is the landing field?" 

Mel winged over and came 
back, flying at 150 feet, and this 
time he spotted the field. He sig- 
nalled the others, ordering them 
to come down to 150 and keep 
out a sharp eye. 

It was at this point that a flock 
of Mitsuis took off from a Jap 
carrier approaching the island 
some hundred miles off. The Jap 
pilots soon spotted the grayish 
mass below and it was a startled 
bunch of Nips who circled the 
ever-widening cloud mass. They 
dropped a few bombs, but all of 
them fell into the sea. 

Randall Holmes went up then 
with a small group of fighting 
ships and they came on the Japs 
from the rear. Cannon and ma- 
chine guns snarled for a few mo- 
ments and a half dozen of the 

earthward. Then the dog fight was 

One Yank plane exploded and 
fell through the cloud mass. But 
that was the extent of the cas- 
ualties. By the time the remain- 
ing Japs were chased out of the 
sky, all the American pilots knew 
just how to burrow through the 
grayish cloud and land. 

"The strange thing is," said 
Randall, "the dam stuff keeps 
getting larger and larger. There 
doesn't seem to be any way to 
stop it from growing." 

"So what?" said one of the 
soldiers. "Let it grow. \ think that 
makes it all the better." 

The Jap fleet had moved in 
by now and was hovering a few 
miles off the spot where they fig' 
ured the islands were. Conster- The: 

nation reigned aboard a]] their fellew 
•hip*, No* on* of them had ever eyes! 
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seen anything like the cloud mass, 
and they had come to the conclu- 
sion that Nature was in cahoots 
with the Yanks. 

About four-thjrty that after- 
noon the Jap fleet sneaked up 
close and cut loose a broadside 
at the cloud mass. The shells 
screamed across the islands and 
fell into the sea. Not one of theu 
found a target. Yet the Japs were 
not going to give up that easily. 
They peppered away at the cloud 
mass, lowering their range, until 
eventually the shells were falling 
on the islands. The island gun- 



los- 



kno 



to combat the enemy fire. They 
could draw no bead through the 
smoke screen. ' 

VI think your idea has back- 
fired," Lieut. Moran told Randal!. 
"We'll be blown to pieces and 
not be able to give em back a 
burst." 

Randall had been thinking. He 
still had the smoke screen ap- 
paratus intact. If he could only— 

Randail stowed the test model 
in the bomb compartment of a 
fighter plane and took off. He flew 
north, away from the enemy ships 
and when he was flying at a great 
altitude, he turned and came back 
over the Jap fleet. He had an 
extra parachute in the cockpit. 
This he broke out and fastened 
the smoke screen apparatus to 
its lines and harness. Making al- 
lowances for the wind drift, he 
threw the chute out, after starting 
the tiny fog machine going. 

By the time he got back over 
Talugi. the Jap fleet was invisible 
in a dense gray fog. Now tf>e 
tables were turned. The. American 
flyers took off and headed for 
the second smoke screen, a few 
miles away. It was no job to 
drop their bombs into the small 
cloud mass below. Explosion 
after explosion followed the rain 
of bombs; most of them had 
found their marks. By the time 
the cloud mass would dissipate, 
there would be little left of the 
Nippon Navy. 
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CHIC CARTER HAS ANOTHER 
HILARIOUS APVeNTUEE IN NEXT 
MONTH'* NATIONAL COMICS.' 
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A MOMENT LATEg..-, HE PINS 
THURA WITH A WRIST-LOCK.' 




/ 1 DON'T WISH \ 
[ TO HURT you ) 
V --BUT LET GO J 
^~l OF THAT S 
-j*. 1 GUN.' J 
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AGAIN THRILLS YOU WITH FAST-MOVING 

action in me next NATIONAL COMICS. 
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